SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

for now the honor of the family is involved. . . .
Wen must mend his ways. Since he will not obey
the precepts of Chinese wisdom, let him go forth
among the foreigners, and eventually return
humble and contrite. Foreign ways are bad, but
since he has followed them, let him keep on until,
in the wisdom of a changed mind, he repent of Ms
folly and come back to do honor to his family and
his village. Besides, there is no other place for
him to go; no Chinese village wants him.

Wen hears their admonition and listens to their
counsel in silence. Among his small belongings is
a Bible. He takes it out, and in the glow of the
small oil-lamp he reads silently to himself.

His mind travels over the rolling ocean to that
Land of Wondrous Promise. . . . He sees the
deep, blue Sea of Galilee, the green and glorious
Mount of Olives, the drab of lonely Moab, the
milk-white waters of the Jordan, and the ashy
beaches of the Dead Sea. Again he hears those
t tales and parables of the gentle Nazarene.

In this, his hour of disgrace, he finds himself
following closer in the wanderings of the gentle
Galilean than ever before. He now feels that he
belongs to that newer and better life for which
Christ stood. The blasphemy and sacrilege in the
village temple has raised a barrier between the
China of the old and the China of to-morrow, and
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